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THE CROWS XTSTWOH.

BT BABTOB OKKT.

Whnao endnrHh to the end "
Ho, lnu( ago, the word wu'iiwkrg .
Ui fail, and bowed lir,j. earthward ynA

Brave fyea may read Uie proruiae .tilLTooiich wril l.i line, of ,in .ud lo, . .
TlMiJx.lnUi-.onwardupthnl-

Xbough every mlle-ato- be a crcaa.
Ixmtt time ao my aonl and I

Oonveraeaud council hel fetberWhen rlfwraud bnttlit yvtitij. monung ,kvFlimtird nl In the aunirjier waatbrr" Honl," .aid I, many a nathway fairWaiting ttiy choice, before tliee lim '
Think lonu. . hooae well, thea proudlv'dara

Tblne uuzioet wight to wiu tue jrlie."
And ao we looked, any aonl and I,

And many a fair, false refining
Beheld at hut, serene and high

The crown of ber aU,reme.t chooalug
And on It fixed our ateailfsat (taa- -

While the bright, Joy.ma wizard' HopeThrough all tlnee lKiiiutoou. summer Ua'ye
Drew one deUoinua huroacojie.

But summer hour, fade fast away.
And tint dar crown, above my

Here In the twlliht of my day, w,uum'
Oleam far, aa in my bright beu'nnlug

And now h.ipea eye's are uim aud aadAnd doubt and grief walk close benide
And many a Joy that erst I bad

In tola long toil baa drooped and died.
And yet I know my aouIa true good

Ui-- s .till, lies ever, there bet ore me
T ..ttl.t tw.t (urn r... ,r r . '

Thmigli cloud, and darkuesa gather o'er me.- - iimiiKii i (i lersr from my ol, my crown unwon.
No meaner atr can tempt my eve

Ibat one baa known tue steadfast aun.
Bo on I presa np that atoep nlope,

who-- e brow that sun is aettinuI walk wilb Faith, aud not with Hope, "

Umi airing not anil not forgetting
But, when the lat brief brm.lh Is Sied,

I shall not grieve If tut laeu write -

" He strove b failed and be i. dead
True always to his uiuhert lijht." '

THE LOVERS ELM.

BT MART K. PREaOOTT.

Delia sat on the doorstep, with a
basket of mending in her lap. Paul
stood leaning against the bole of an ap-
ple tree, trimming an elm twig, and
anon vouchsafing a look at Delia, who
was well worth looking at, with her
dimples and roses and sunny expression.

I on know," she was saying, "Annt
Hitty is all I have. She is my own
flesh and blood, and she needs me."

' And so do I," said Tanl, briefly.
' Oh ! do you ?" returned Delia,

brightening ; " but you can do without
roe awhile."

" How can I ?"
' Aye ! that's what yon must learn,

sir," ehe laughed with a pretty assump-
tion of importance.

I can't see," complained Paul,
" Why you should prefer Ahe society of
an uncomely old woman, who dose'nt
care a fig for anything but her money,
to the one you hare as good as prom-ine- d

to love and obey."
' Wby, yon know, Paul, that I don',

consult my preferences in this thing.
Annt Hitty is as good as bed-ridde- n,

and Khe my own mother's half-siste- r and
nobody to do a hand's turn for her."

"All along of her own allflred temper
and miserliness, that won't hire help
nor treat th:m that give it with decen-
cy," answered Delia's iri te lover.
" Haven't I waited these five years with
my shonlder at the wheel, working ear-
ly and late, for a home of my own ?
But I mast be put on longer probation,
on account of a woman who'll live till
she's ninety."

" Weil, Paul," said Delia, gravely,
" if it is a burden for you to wait for
mo, don't do it. I've given you my
reasons for going to Annt Hitty. There's
no pleasure in it ; but it's a duty that I
owe my own kith and kin. You can't
want me to utay when conscience says
' Go.' And the twins are getting to be
a help to your mother, so she can do
without me ; but maybe you have some
other girl in your mind, who wouldn't
need to keep you waiting and could
bring a dower. I don't want to stand
in your light."

' I suppose that means that you want
to be free yon self?" returned Paul,
oolorini? angrily, " thinking you'll be
ahle to better yourself at Highgate.
Terhups Aunt Ilitty will leave you her
money, and that'll be far finer than
marrying a poor farmer."

"I don't want a copper of Annt ITitty's
money. Yon onght to know me better,"
retnrned Dolia. "You ought to know
that, if you had been as poor as a church
moiiHo, I'd have waited for you forever
and thought nothing of it."

"Yes," said Paul, thrusting the eln;
twig which' he had Ixvn trifling with
into the loose earth. ' Yea, I'll believe
that when this slip of elm grows into a
tree. Actions speak louder than words."

" Very well, said Delia, the quick
tears shining in her eyes. " I shan't
want to see it prow," slipping a ring off
bar hand. "Oood-bye- , if it must be
80."

Paal put the ring on his little fing r,
and walked away. Delia sat still and
darned her stockings. The wind blew
np gnstily and shoos, the rosy apple-how-s

in a shower at her feet, tilling the
air with fragrance ; the Bhaded clover
leaves bent to and fro, tossing their
blooms ; tho sun sifted through the
trees and traced beautiful outlines on
the grass-plo- t; a market wagon loit-ere- d

down the country road, driven by
a man in a blue blouse ; a flock of gray
geese were gossiping at the margin of
a wayside pool ; birds were flying
among tho old elms; thin clouds floated
across the sky lazily, as if they had the
day before them ; and the afternoon
moon paled in the sunliarht. Nature
seemed exerting herself to make amends
for that which was lacking in Delia's
experience ; but whenever did green
fields and blossoming hedges add more
than a parsing solace to a heart bereft?
It had all been so sweet and preoious
but a little moment since. What was
it that had so suddenly stolen the bloom
irom thette-familia- r aspects? it seemea
to Delia that she could not remove her-Sal- f

too speedily from her old
And perhaps at Aunt Kit-

ty's she might be able to forget how nn-kin- d

Paul had proved ; how readily he
had acted upon ner suggestion of sepa-
ration, a if the thought were nothing-How- ,

and how little he had appeared to
igret Thinking aadly, her eyes res ea
upon the elm twig that Paul Lad
nanted m mockery of her constancy.
'Vh .t if the nnnromisinsr Bhoot shonld

take root some day, when the was gone
and forgotten, and bear tardy witness in
her favor? Then she chided herself for
Pticouragiog such an unprofitable fancy,
and went to pack hei trimk for the litr-ti- e

journey to Highgate and Annt Hitty.
Lelia had lived in the family of Mrs.

Carrnthers for eight years. She had
Rone there when Paul was down with
typhns fever, and all the neighbors

ere fighting shy and nurses weren't to
he had for love or money. She had
heen earning her living going out sew-
ing by the day. and when she nnder-Rtoo- d

the traitMrs. Carruthers was in,
he quilted her needle into its place and

offered her services. Naturally, as
xn as Paul was able to move alont,

liia mother fell sick, and by the time
ohe could use her own foet iVHa had
o endeared herself that MrS. Car-

ruthers refused to part with her; and
nothing to do but Delia must make her
home with them, and go out sewing as
much or as little as she pleaded, and
teach tue twins her handiwork. Delia
found it very pleasaut to have even the
semblance of a home, to be sure that
somebody took an interest in her goinas
and comings, i t tho fit of her gowns
and the color of her ribbons; iu brif, it

as simnly delightful to be of import
ance to somebody a delight which she
had thought would follow her to her
jonrney's end, when annt liitij s neoes
Kitv eh an (red the rrocramme.

" Ho vou've come, hev von ?" 'as
sunt Hitty's salutation. "I didn't
know as you'd. ba able to tear yourself

way from them folks as ain't got none
ox your blood in then velar. However,

VOLUME XVI.
I sposeyon looked it all AVaW OT1 1 want a
to the conclusion how it was best pol-
icy, seeing as I can't last (mph i -- .

In truth. Dalia.
m HjVf CAOU bUChWuie under aunt Hittv's mnf.r

UUI "eiy to prove a holiday. Sheconla only whenl ii-ui- r . . .Kf v, - - - AJ. Ietiair, on account of rheumatism; while
uot avBiuma sept ner awake nights, andwhen she couldn't sleen she il
one else the happy privilege. When
Leiia was obliged to hint that the gro--

or uie coais were our, she wouldwonuer wnere under the sun the next
were earning from.

We must earnnniu kIio nnnl l J" I -- " r UIU UO- -
it a only a Sten from want

waste to the almshouse."
. lint, after a crr-a- t 11 nf ii..i;..- o - ' nvKlVUlllX
u mi iuo jwivrn oi ner oia gowns inall the bureau drawers and mysterious

crannies of the family desk, she wouldfinally produce a bank-bil- l of modestpretensions, which she mail- - tut ;.w t
have found slipped under the facing of

tiress or overlooked in unmo
pigeon-hol- e. It was worse than work-
ing on the rotd to expect enough money
from Aunt Hitty's hoard for " human
nature's daily food :" and t)lia annn
wearied of the novel exertion, referr
ing to resort to her needlo and the
slender bank account she had laid bv
for the sunshiny day lhat Wflfl Tint. tr.
dawn, that eke had ceased...to expect.

aw ave git aiong a neap better than at
first." Aunt Hittv remarked.

If there's anv'thinoi I do hate, its
money dealings among blood relations."

Sometimes, when the season was.
hard, and work slackened, and neces
sities increased, Delia ventured to de
mand a trifle to eke things out.

"Money, alwavs money." Aunt ITittv
would reiterate. " I believe voa don't
think of nothing else.. Anvbodv'd
s'pose I was made of precious metal.
I'm most sorry I sent fcr yon, you're
that unthrifty. You'd sell the teeth
out of my head, if they'd bring an-ythingyou're that mercenary." Bat
after much tribulation, it would pres-
ently occur to her that she had put a
bit of money into her best china cream
jag for a rainy day, and like the conjurer
who pulls yards of ribbon from his
mouth, she poured gold and silver from
empty cream pitchers, or she found a
bank: but forgotten between the leaves
of Baxter's "Saint's Rest," and she
would spend half a day turning over a
new leaf.

The one gleam et sunshine shot
across .Delia s life was the occasional
receipt of a letter from Mrs. Car-
ruthers.

" I'd write more oftener " she some
times apclocrized bnt somehow, when
I git set down to it, I feel like Keziah
Kole when she found herself singinsr

Coronation ' all by herself in meeting.
and the preacher awaiting to begin the
long prayer. And then things don't
sound the same when they're writ as
wnea tney re spoke out, and the spel-lin- 's

in the ways, and the grammar
am t alius bandy, and tne ink np and
blots, and Paul lie comes La whilst I'm
about it, and the bread has burned
brown, and the potatoes has biled dry."

Even the baldest facts of Pauls' ex-
istence made Mrs. Carrnthers letters
more gratifyiug than the most elegant
English of the essayists.

Sometimes she wrote. "Paul is
ploughing in the burnt laud," or " he's
gone to the farmers' club," or " he took
a premium irt the county fa:r and is git--
ting forehanded all illuminated par-
agraphs to Delia, Once she wrote that
he had been at tne oonntv ball and led
off with Squire Somebody's daughter;
and poor, foolish Delia lay awake the
next night fancying the picture and
blotting it with her tears. How her
heart ached to be Squire Somebody's
daughter just then to be young and
rosy and coquettish in the grand right
and left. Alas I ten years with Aunt
Hitty had added nothing to Delia's
physioal charms. She was thirty-eigh- t,

with hollows in her cheeks and silver
among her Ursula and aosent-iooKin- g

eyes, from which laughter had departed.
All the years she had lived on the pos-
sibility of Paul coming over to High-gat- e

to see how the wor d used her
perhaps with some kind and tender
word, to show that, at last, he had ap-
preciated her motive ; and though she
had oomo to wear an ai? of expectancy,
she had in truth given up the feeling,
when a letter from Panl reached her,
which simply related the facts of his
mother's death and asking her to the
f nneral. He met her at the stage-doo- r.

They drove together to the grave as
chief mourners. They leturned to-

gether to the vacant house.
It lan t home any longer, saia

Paul, as Delia paused in the porch,
hesitating to make her good-bye- s.

"Tom hos srone to Australia, tone is
teaching in Minnesota, and Nell is mar-
ried out in California. Yet you and I,
Delia, are more divided than all the
rest."

Yon will send for Sue, I suppose,"
said Dolia, fumbling with her bonnet
strings.

" Delia." he cried. " are not t n years
long enough for yon to spend in having
your own way ? Won't you stay and
mane it noma icr me t

"Aunt Hitty needs me more than
ever, she is ieeuie as a cuitu.

And a hired hand could serve ner as
well in such a thankless office. Delia,
you are making no one happy not even
yourself." t

Une ongnr always to enjoy uuo r
duly." sighed Delia, wishing she did.

" Well, you have had your choice of
duties, and it's only fair to believe that
you have chosen the one you like best,"
retnrned Paul, grimly.

" I 'spose, said Aunt liitty, atter
Delia's return, " I 'spose that you and
Paul Carrnthers are putting on your
weddin' till you git me well under
ground. Folks don t wait ten year for
a gurl for nothin', without expecting
ter git SUtnin along wim ner mure u
thimble and darning-needl- e. Uut 1 ye
heerd say it was ill waiting lor aeaa
men's shoes they mostly pinches.
They're like Cinderally's slipper either
too long or too bhort. Heigh-h- o 1 give
me my smelling salts. Delia, you'rs
getting to be an old maid. You ain't
plump no longer. When I was your
age I'd hed more chances than you con Id
shake a stick at. And you ain't my
heir, neither if I hed enything to heir,
WrUCU A IiatU lui iuto a "
ing. that run away to sea when he was a
shaver.' I haven't never heerd tell of
him since ; but it's likely he'll como to
light when there's anything to be made
by it." '

Thus day by day spun out the sum of
fifteen vears, in which Delia had been
Aunt Hitty's slave, and Aunt Hitty was
near ninety, as Pj.nl had predicted, when

wt.imr.r nhd HiirhMte that Delia s
old lover was going to be married. He
was going to marry a young gin, ,

the gossips said, and Annt Hitty caught
the tnne and played variations upon it,
con amorc

" I 'sposo he thought it want no good
waiting for me to drop off. Jest shows
'twas your prospects he hankered after,
aud not you, Delia. I 'spose she's got

and crimes her hair, like as
not, and's got a cheek worth kissing.
You're growing kinder sailer, Delia.
Ymir futhor'a fomnlect alius had a
dried-amil- e look. Yon favor that tide
of the house. She rdavson the pianny.
they soy. 'Speed the Plow. and them
tunes that-Pau- l will take to naturally.
When old batcheldors marry a little
chit like ahe is, they mostly acts as if
she was made of rhinv, and nothing's
too good for 'em. Lor Bakes. Delia,
who's that man coming across the yard?
Where's my sanlU? What a start he
gave me, to be sure I l thought it was
Reabifig's father, and him ia hia grave

1 1Ay

these thirty years, and we never getting
wgemer aujming to speaK 01 !

But it was only Reuben himself, fol
lowed by his wife.

After this Delia might have been free
to go Dactt to her old home an! Paul ;
nnly he did not need her any longer.
He had found another sweetheart, shekept repeating to herself, hugging he,r
griefs closer day by day, till it seemed
to her as if, all at once, she had become
something superfluous on the face of
tne earth. In the meantime, hints of
the wedding preparations reached Hieh- -. .iniia ...:! I 3 . .rato i nj. uuo coma almost eaten
the odor of bride's cake and the rustle
of wedding garments.

" It's well for him," Annt Hitty wasafA.l at " 1 . . . .ioiiu oi assuring ner "it s wen lor himthat he give over waitinc for an old
love iu dead men's shoes, seeing that
ivouDing has oomo to nil them hisself.
However, could you hev afforded a veil,
Delia, and all the fixings ?"

It was June, and the world was at its
oravest. With blossomino' and hirrl nni
Delia, with the heart of twenty still
flattering and aching under her

gray bod dice, allowed her
self to remember the red roses that
nodded in at the windows of the sleeping--

room at Carrnthers Farm, and ma: la
the Jane air as sweet as love itself ; al-
lowed herself to recall youth and all its
lost possibilities, to yearn wildly for
the sight of her one lover, before he
should belong to another just for one
glimpse oi the comely, sunburned face
that had been her lode-sta- r.

Chance threw fulfilment in her way.
Aunt Hitty had heard of the new doc-
tor over at Hampton, whose touch was
healing. Somebody must fetch him.
Delia volunteered, and took the after-
noon stage, that set her down at the
crossroads leading into the village. No-
body remarked the dusty little body, in
her old poke bonnet, pausing to look
with misty eyes over the low stone wall
at the smart new chnrch and the moss- -
grown graveyard ; at " the children just
let loose from school," playing " catch"
on the green, although the clouds were
gathering for a shower, and careful
housewives were closing their scuttle
windows and hurrying the week's wash
on the lines. Delia's thoughts were not
in tne clouds ; she did not even observe
that the sun had gone behind them.
She walked on toward the Carruthers
Farm, thinking to reach it by dusk,
to linger near till the lamps were
lighted and to steal the one thing
she ccveted the sight of her lov-
er's face. As she walked, the wind be-
gan to freshen, the darkness to deepen;
the rain fell fast and blinded her. She
stepped beneath an elm-tre- e for shelter.
just tinder the outermost bongh of a
widespreading tree, like a tower of
leaves, with birds twittering among its
branches. She stood there, looking
out at the storm in all its angry magnifi-
cence, when suddenly the thunder
seemed to shake the planet assunder.
only Delia did not see the blue bolt
that split the elm tree in all its green
strength and left it a blackened ruin.

Somebody, looking out of the window
of the farmhouse near, saw it and shud-
dered.

' Sorry luck, Tom," said he. "The
lightning has blasted my elm tree I"

" The duce I" cried Tom. going to the
door to look out. " It might have
struck nearer with more harm. There's
a plenty of elms in the world."

" But no elm like that one. Tom.
That tree's been like a friend to me. I
btUCk It into the ground trUeui it Wtta
nothing but a feeble twig, when I was
angry with Delia for going to Aunt Hit-
ty; and when it began to grow I felt as
if a miracle had been performed, Tom

as if it meant to tell me, in every
green leaf and shoot, that Delia loved
me, in spite of all. I'd sooner the
lightning had hit anywhere instead."

"If you'd been bred a sailor," said
Tom, smiling at his brother's sentiment,
" You'd have forgotten Delia in a dozen
sweethearts before this. Halloa !" as
another flash corrnscatod across the
heavens, " somebody had taken shelter
nnder your elm, Pan', as I m a sinner.
There's a heap on the ground yonder
that looks mightily lika a woman !

Come, I'm bound on a voyage of dis
covery !' and he rnshed toward tho
spot, followed by the doubting Paul.

To be sure, they found Delia pros
trate and brought her in ; called up the
serving woman and the nearest neigh-
bors, aud fetched the doctor that Aunt
Hitty had sent for. And when Delia
opened her eyes, after long persuasion,
having been only etunned, 6he saw the
old familiar room, the chintz-covere- d

lounge, with its wilderness of palms
and peacocks, and, dearer yet, the fond
anxious eyes or Paul watching beside
her.

Yon know that Aunt Hitty needs
me, sue murmured, r.aKing np tue
thread of fifteen years ago. And the
twins are getting old enongh to help

your mother ; and oh ! but you
are going to be married, I'aul coming
back from tho past, in a confusion of
tongues.

" Yes, Delia, we can't afford to wait
much longer, you and L" He assured
her, later. "XVe'll have a double wed-
ding, if yon don't mind ; for maybe
you've heard that Tom came home to
marry Squire Thome's daughter, and
the cake is all baked and the wedding
garments ready. But as for me, Delia,
votf see the folks have so set their
hearts on my being an old bachelor,
hereabouts, that, if it hadn't been for
the elm tree and the lightning, sweet-
heart, I doubt if I'd had the face to
disappoint them."

A Cuban Cafe.

A Havana correspondent of the Bos
ton Herald writes : "The best cafes are
located nesr the Plaza de Armas, among
which is the famous Cafe 'Dominica,
or in the Louvre, where stands the old
Tacon theatre, and every night these re-

sorts are frequented by large crowds.
It is a mingling of Btrange characters.
On one occasion seated at a table in
the cafe oT the Tacon I saw a young
count sweep by. On each arm swung
a laughing, dark-eye- d Cuban girl smok-
ing a cigarrette. Again at the table just
opposite sat an old man with white
head, just ready to go nnder the sod,
yet to-nig- nnder charming influence
of his bewitching young lady and
sparkling campaigns, he Beemed to re--
new tne gayciy oi ins youiu. ou mcj
go. There is an unceasing buzz of con-

versation ; the air becomes filled with
the smoke of cigars ; all is life, bustle,
and animation ; there is a wild ringing
of glasses in a word, everybody seems
to say : 'To day is ours let ns be
merry, for we die. let
et me udd here that in all my saunter- -

ings ia Cuba, while I witnessed much
drinking piaces both nign ana io, yei
I saw only one drunken man. Yet they
have never dreamed of such a thing in
that isle as a prohibitory law. The
liquors are consequently of a very fair
quality, and quite reasonable ia price,
and many of their drinks may be called
excellent. Theyankee, I notioed, inva
riably called for hia cocktail, isni lor
a really pleasant and refreshing drink
they have what is called a 'penales.' It
i. .;m.,iv & class of water in which are
placed two small white rolls made of

whites of eggs and sngr. bit of ice,
... i iimr of lime-mic- e, wmon

flavor. The taste isgives it m good
somewhat similar to our lemonade.

y --, Arichicin. passed
circumstances, and afrom comfortable

laree ana nappy - - ,
othur day; through the medium o!

..nioiv.1.1 n in lla -

Wh
question now pegnisThe . . .- 4 .1 i y i hn iririuriB.mniiC flPHLl 111. Li VO w ris Uiuc

Paris gfeea or Pvtato eugs ? .

" i u
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The Story of Flte Aces.

it is a story of nva aces, says an ex-
change. It was at the Hot Springs of
Arkansas, where only gentlemen and
ladies not ordinary men and women
go. .t,pu.raiia laggart, oi .Mississippi,
ana uoionel (Jharles Uordon, of (11
veston, Texas, were there, and they
were encaged in a pleasant game of
cards. Mr. Taggart lost all his money,
and then, with two aces in his hands.pnt np his watch against 200, and
called. The colonel with much suavity,
and a like amount of presence of mind.
showed three aces, and immediately
raked ia the watch. Then for some re-
markable reason, Epbraira Taggart got
angry and sa.d that there had been
cheating ; he never in his life before
knew that a single pack or deck of cards
had five aees. Colonel Gordon had no
time to argue the matter, however.
He could simply see the astonishing
fact that he had been insulted by the
Missismppian. Most men, it strikes as.
would have stopped to reflect as to how
the extra aoe came in thb miserable
pack. Colonel Gordon merely remarked
that he had been insulted, and Urawiag
a knife stabbed Ephraim Taggart to tiifi
heart, quietly remarking, as he wiped
the blood from his knife, that he guessed
that would s.ttle it. It was a most dig
nified argument from beginning to end
on the part of Colonel Gordon. That
excellent man could soe nothing, could
listen to nothing but the astounding
fact that his honor, had been in-
sulted, and could reach no con-
clusion but the one at the point of
his knife sometimes rudely mentioned
as murder. The refined society at the
Hot Springs quite unreasonably con
ceived ita duty, however, to call up
Col. Gordon at a sort of court-martia- l.

There the colonel stooped to consider
the matter in several of its bearings, and
magnanimously explained. There were
five aces in the pack that nobody could
deny. But had there never been simi-
lar accidents before? How should he
know that his opponent in the game
held the extra ace ? He was not a clair
voyant and he did not pretend to any
extra wisdom as to cards. He was a
gentleman, and he simply knew that his
honor had been at stake, lie had play
ed a friendly game with Ephraim Tag-
gart and that person had charged him
with cheating. What might a gentle-
man do ? His hearers must reflect that
murder was his only refuge from a
blasted character. The statement, we
need hardly remark, had its appropriate
effect. The court-marti- al geutly cen-
sured Col. Gordon for having been
"overhasty in defending his honor,"
and then let him go ; first, however, we
doubt not, inviting him to a supper ;
and the next day the body of the too
thoughtless and unhappy Ephraim Tag-
gart was gently laid in the most conve
nient graveyard. And we shall not visit
the Hot Springs of Arkansas this year.
The weather is too warm and the jDnr--
ney too long and dusty.

How a Frenchman Does Ills Fishing.

A Paris correspondent of the New
York Times tells how M. de la Rue, a
public man of some note in France,
goes fishing at his country place, as
follows :

"He has domesticated the cormor
ant in France. Nothing ia more curi
ous than to see his favorite bird, Old
Tom ' dive into the Seine at Carbeil and
shoot like vn arrow throneh the water
in chase of a fleeing fish. With pa-
tience and kindness the cormorant can
be easily trained. Before going out for
sport the birds are left for some hours
without food ; and they are then taken
to the water where a cord is tied about
the neck loosely in order to prevent the
cormorant from swallowing the fish,
When ready, M. De la Hue sets Old
Tom upon the edge of a flat-boa- t, and
he is speedily followed by Young Dick,
who watches every movement cf his
superior in age. Presently Old Tom
makes a dive, and Dick steps into his
place. It the water is clear, one can
trace Tom s rapid movements with the
eye, and watch the sharp turns made
by him and the fish, and the latter
makes frantic efforts to escape. If he
misses his game, Tom comes up look-
ing very much ashamed of himself, and
sits upon the flat while Dick takes a
pinnae, if he catches the list), as is
generally the case, he comes to the
surface and gives it a toss into the air,
catching it by the head and letting it
slide down into his pouch, where it is
stopped by the ligature. The bird
makes no opposition when the fish is
taken, and takes its place for another
dive. When the plumage of - the
cormorant beoomes saturated with
water he beoomes heavy, and then
spreads himself in the sun to dry,
where he must be left in peace. t rom
time to time a small fih is given
him to eat, the ligature being removed
for the purpose."

(Jaiablin- - Women la England.

Seventy or eighty years ago gambling
was prevalent in English high society.
Our readers generally know perhaps
that Charles James Fox lost his millions
at play, while other distinguished per-
sonages were equally heavy losers.
The women were as infatuated as the
men, and so lie of them actually kept
faro tables. Three of them, Ladies
Buckinghamshire, Archer and Mount
Eugecombe, were particularly notoriua
aad were nick-name- d " Faro's daugh
ters." Lord Kenvon said of them :

They think they are two great for the
law. I wish they could be punished.
If any prosecutions of this Mature are
fairly brought before me, and the par-
ties are justly convicted, whatever be
their rank or station in the oeuntry,
though they Bhould be the first ladies
in the land, they should certainly ex-

hibit themselves in the pillory." When
this plain-spoke- n judge actually came
to try several aristocratio dames for
keeping earning tables, he merely pun
ished them by fines. GUlroy, the caricat
urist, was less sparing, for he depicted
one lady as undergoing a public whip
ping, and represented others as stand
ing in the pillory. In Miss Edgcworth's
novel of "Uelinda," the blackleg mama
mosg the fair sex is graphically por-

trayed. Playing at cards for moderate
stakes is still much more prevalent than
in this country, but lady gamesters are
much more rare than they formerly
were. Yet we read that a titled lady,
name not given, has recently lost $500,-00- 0

at ecarte, which will compel her
husband to sell a large portion of hU
real estate snd economize on the conti-
nent for some years to come.

One Ff culiarlly of Love.

At firct it anmnBAI iinfl iriat 1 ITmA iilW. DU.fm.m..- -

should be made the prineipd staple of
all me Desi Jtina oi ocuob ; hum per-
haps it is to be regretted that it is only
one kind of love that is chiefly depicted
in works of fiction. But the love itself
is the moat remarkable thing in human
1 ifa there cannot be the slightest doubt.
For ate what it will conquor. It is not
only that it prevails over selfishness,
but it has the victory over weariness,
tiresomness and famuiarity.- -

When yon are with a person lovtd,
you have no sense of being bored. This
knnili'a aml trivial circumbtance is the
greatest tcft., the only sure abiding test
of love. ivn tne person juu uu
love you are never supremely at your
earn. loo nave some ox mo
.of valtrinrr nnull RtlltA.

Ia conversation with them, however
...I. vnn arlmirii thrill, and tkZ iuter--m

C: .ted fa them, the horrid idea will cross
voi: wind of " What shall 1 say next?
vK with theia is not perfect asso--

elation. But with those you love, the

MM i .KM
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satisfaction in their presence is not nn
like tiiat of the relation cf heavenly
bodies one to another, which in their
silent revolutions, lose none of their
attractive power. The sun does not
talk to the world, but it does attract it.

Fraulelu Eismark's Love Affair.

In a number of the BoeTgen Courier,
of Berlin, au incident is related of Prince
Bismarck s domestw life, which is un
commonly interesting. Most people who
read the newspapers have heard of the
great chanoellor's daughter. The young
lady, though not beautiful, is amiable
and accomplished, and accustomed to
the homage of the nigh society in which
she mo vet. With her father she has
been a trreat favorite ever since she grew
up. When iu Barlin, he has been wont
to spend with her whatever leisure mo
ments he could snatch from his labor i

om occupations, and in the country his
idle hours have been usually passed m
her society. ' The prince observed wit h
concern that his daughter repelled all
proposal a of marriage made to her.
Though wooed by the ynoKt eligible
suitors, among the heira of the richest
families, members of the most auoici.t
nobility, gentiemea filling the highest
official positions, even a prince the
young lady declined them alL After
brooding a long time over the possible
reasons of bis daughter's conduct, the
chancellor, believing at last that he had
fathomed the secret of her severity,
opened his heart to her on the subject.
He told her that he felt sure that she
must have become profoundly attached
to some person inferior to herself in
Eosition and wealth. He then begged

the name of the man to
whom she had given her heart, as he,
her father, was rich enough to change
the conditions which might seem to
render her lover an ineligible match.
With nowing tears the lady confessed
that she did cherish such an affection as
her father suspected, an affeetion that
was returned, but that her lover was a
simple lieutenant in the army. The
next day the lieutenant appeared in the
presence of the father. The chancellor
hardly gave him time to speak before
saying, "I know why it seems to you
impossible to become my son-in-la- ;
notwithstanding the difference of social
position your wish shali be accomplished.
Though I do not know you, the love of
my daughter is to me sufficient guaran-
tee of your worth." But instead of the
joyful thanks which the prince naturally
expected, he received a reply of the fol
lowing tenor: "X thank you for your
goodness, but this union is impossible.
1 belong to an old Catholic family. I
cannot take home as my wife the daugh-
ter of him whom my family regard as an
enemy of the church,, whom I myself
am almost compelled to look upon as
such." The offioer then sadly took his
departure, leaving the chancellor utter-
ly confounded, who had little antici-
pated such a rejection of his condescen-
sion. Having summoned his daughter.
the chancellor told her that the officer
wholly refused her hand and that she
must forget him. The daughter, be-
coming paler than ever, replied : "He
is too honorable to deny his religious
faith. I will not ask him such a sacri-
fice, and if he desires it I less believ-
ing than he will adopt his religion, to
render our marriage possible." The
father saw his child become more incon
solable from day to day, and at length
he was thrown 'into a'state of fearful
excitement, whioh was not without con-
sequence. Sa things staand stt present.

WALL STREET'S PERIL.
Row tba) Grangers) Warrvlaf th

KaUIroaut Moaepauet-Pnpai- Uf for
b BatU that Will Mak tna CHofee
Keel.
The railroad interest, and its specula

tive allies, are therefore mad about the
agricultural impertinence of the west-
ern grangers, and apprehensive about
the result of the decision just rendered
in Wisconsin.

OE0U3JD : OF FEAR.

The OTancnnc rjartv is loominc tin in
Wall street. It not "only looks con-
temptible 9nd stilted, but also formid-
able and ominocs. Though foolish, vil-
lainous and terrible, it " apparently
means business. Wall street first
stares at it, then sneers at it, then
scowls at it, then watches the stock list
with horrible feelings, and then pro-
poses to do anything that this devil
may require in ordf r to secure pecuniary
salvation.

TURNING THB TABLES.

The railroad and stock-speculati-

operators have for a long time had the
farming or producing interest by the
throat. How do you suppose they must
feel when the tables are turned and
they wake np to find out the farming
interest is so resolutely prepaiing to
take them by the nose.

The railroads have been able to regu
late the price of the produoe raised by.
the farmers. What mast be their state
of mind when they find out that the
farmers are getting ready to regulate
the receipts of the railroads.

The Wall street man, accustomed to
reduce, from time to time, the income
of the Wisconsin r, sud-
denly finds that this oorn-mastioat-or

has begun to take on airs and talk
about reducing his income.

Wisconsin farms and things have
had the value put on them in Wall
street, But lo and behold I Wall street
stocks and things are' to have the value
put on them in Wisconsin.

THB REELING OIiOBB.
It can't be done, without a battle.

which will make the globe reel.
THE BTAKR.

Wall street has not only thousands of
millions at stake in the struggle, but its
abiding intrinsic power and its power
of humbug are also at stake.

If the Wisconsin jaw-maker- or
rather the western grangers, win the
day, we shall perhaps breed fewer pau-
pers and millionaires during the rest of
the century than we have done within
the last few years. If Wall street
wins, we shall doubtless go on breed-
ing millionaires and paupers quicker
than ever.

If Wisconsin wins, it will not be till
a'ter Wall street baa spent millions to
beat it. jNeio iork Correepondmce
Cincinnati Commercial.

Coming Up to the Scratch.

A writer on pets, speaking. f a favor-
ite cockatoo, says : "Like all birds of
its tribe, it liked very much tj have its
head scratched. When visitors arrived
Cockatoo left its perch, climbed np a
chair, and jumped on the table. Then
it walked straight np to the stranger,
looked at him in a peculiar manner,
laid down its head on the table, and
pointed with its claw to the spot where
it wanted to be seraethed. This ma-
noeuvre was geneially crowned with
success ; but people sooner tired of
scratching than Cockatoo, and ceased.
It raised iu head, looked again at the
stranger, and then repeated its com-
mand by showing the spot where it
wanted the finger. Having done so
once or twice without effect, it suddenly
stretched itself to its ntmost keight,
with all its feathers bristling, and en-
joyed the fear which its warlike atti-
tude "prod uoed on every one who did
not know its cowardice."

Thk Danbnrr man says : One Eng
lish dinnc-- in the inexperienced Ameri
can stomach will produce that nich
12 crtxw-eye- d lions ; 8 bears, with calico
tails; II giants, with illuminated heads;
1 awful dog, with twelve legs, and 14
bo ruffians chased by a host of
piratical cauliflowers, mounted on sad
dles of beef, roasted. Ary respectable
chemist will corroborate this state
ment. "

A Chinese Theatre ia 'Frisco.
The San . Francisco Chronicle d

scribes the opening of the new Sing
ling 1 uen theatre in that city as fol
lows : " About 1,800 persons were pres-
ent during the peiformance, which
lasted from half-pas- t seven in the even
ing until half-pas- t two bunday morn
ing. Many Americans, asong whom
were a few ladies, took advantage of the
occasion to witness the Chinese play.
but none except the celestial visitants
stayed nntil the last scene cf the pro
longed drama was finished. J. he cos-
tumes were gorgeous beyond descrip-
tion, and all made especially for nse on
the opsnmg night. The stage presented
tne usual characteristics. lhere were
the customary perpendicular legends
upon the scene behind that closed view.
which every one will presume to be
wise saws from Conlucius until he is
tcld the contrary on very good author
ity. The property-ma- n kept his traps
on one corner of the stage in sight of
the audience, brought forward articles
of dress or furniture wbea they were
wanted, and sectored then to their
nook when they were no longer needed.
when not busy he made tea and 'drank
it befare everybody the play all tiie
while progressing and even summoned
some oi his .companions from the au
dience to imbibe the refreshing bever
age with turn in a convivial way. liv
ery thing was in the freest and easiest
style. The audience smoked cigars
and cigarettes; and the musicians who
played the exhilarating yee-h- m ai d
clashed the deafening cymbals inhaled
m anwhilethe delicious fumes of opium.
The orchestra was composed, besido
the yee-hi- of the tien sok, the earn-tien- ,

the tong-koo- , and one or two other
pieces of melodious strains whose names
are not known to the average Amar
ican. The reporter sat in the
topmost gallery, between a Chinaman
who was nursing his big toe in the in
tervals of his dramatic rap tore and a
dirty Celestial who understood enough

Melican to explain the general drift
and tenor of the play. The plot of the
play had the nsual deviations towards
immorality, with royal wars enough to
satisfy the most bloody-minde- d specta-
tor, and now and then a domestic epi-
sode in which the scandalous element
was not lacking. A husband and wife
for instanoe, appeared upon the scene.
the former accompanied by two cows
represented by small Cninamen with
beast's heads. The wife has lofty aspi-
rations and does not like her liege lord
because of his devotion to agricultural
pursuits. Enter the heavy villian in
the guise of an invalid, aa a destroyer
of the felicity of the hearthstone. He
gets access to the discontented wife.
and el roes with her. Enter husband
with two cows which he instructs to
live in harmony, and on the green
grass, otherwise matting, lie falls
asleep, and they fight it out on that
line. Enter a vile robber in miserable
dress. He gathers the two cows by the
horns and is making off with them,
when the owner awakes and rescues his
property. Exit husband. Enter gay
deceiver with recreant Kile. Eraanciat- -
ed thief beats the tray deceiver, and
secures the unfaithful baggage to him
self. Re-ent- er deserted husband, re
covers his wife, and finally puts her to
death with unheard of tortures. After
having expired in agony, the faithless
wife deliberately gets up and coolly
walks off the Btaga. Another general
war, and so on, ab libitum. The thea-
tre ia a lsrcre and convenient building.
erected for the purpose: and is said to
have cost $50,000. The seating is am-
ple, and the means for entrance and
exit quite sufficient for the wants of the
place."

The Quaker ToIIcy.

The associated executive committee
of friends on Indian affairs, in session
at Lawrence. Kas., having nnder con
sideration the present condition of the
agencies under their care, have adopted
the following :

W hue we recognize the exigencies of
the situation in which our agent, John
D. Miles, has beeu placed, as Bet forth
in a telegram of the 7th inst., sent by
him to the commissioner of Indian af
fairs, and consider that great allowance
is due him under these trying circum-
stances in judging of his course, yet the
conclusion of the committee after hav-
ing given him a full personal hearing
is that some of his actions and the man
like tenor of the dispatch above re
ferred to indicate that he is not suffi-
ciently in harmony with the principles
upon which our work with the Indians
is based, and hence we kindly request
his resignation. It ia with great regret
the committee have been forced to the
above conclusion, and they desire in
communicating it to him to assure him
of their feelings of personal kindness
toward him.

Information has been received that of
the tribes nnder their charge a large
portion are in a prospeious condition.
Civil order is well preserved among the
sohools, and industrial operations are
flourishing. In the three southwestern
agencies, chiefly owing to the intrusion
of white men who kill buffalo, trade in
whisky, and steal horses, some of the
chiefs and song men of a few of the
tribes have resolved upon retaliation.
Small war parties have attacked one
train and few ranches, and the buffalo
hunters iu the Pan-handl- e of Texas.
We are hopeful that order and quiet
may soon be restored.

By direction of the committee :

Ctbcs Beedle,
Clerk protem.

The Transit of Yenns Expeditions.

P... r.t . narfipa. tsfe nKuva iVtA
A .J - v. - - -

transit of Venus have already sailed for
their destination, in the Unitd States
.In.n. Uv.la rm whinh wRul lAft Vmw

York on the 7th of June for the South
ern Pacific ocean. The persons in com-
mand of these five parties are Capt.
Raymond, United States army, Lieut.-Command- er

O. P. Ryan, United States
naw, Prf. William Harkness, Prof. C.
IL F. Feters. and Mr. E. Smith, of the
coast survey.

The three remaining parties, . .,
ilmiui fnr IWin 'Varraaak?. and Nico- -

laievsk, will leave daring the coming
montn.

General instructions to all the obser-k- .i

Kf4iTi and abow how
carefully the transit of Venus eommis--

sion has planned out tue won to ve
done.

Should the astronomers arrive solely,
and the weather be favorable, it ia safe
to predict that the results deducible
tm tViA American observations alone
will be of very high value.

Among the numerous investigations
lhat have been instituted in connection
with the preparations for this transit we
notice . one by Bkhuysen,. of Leyden.

: .i .
who advances reasons lor owie-ri- mm
the annoyieg phenomenon of the "black
drop" is mostly a phenomenon of dif
fraction, having its origin m tne teio-scop- e.

The photographic processes that
the American parties propose to ne
will, however, lis in great pert entirely
tree lrora any truuuir vu bwic,
the commission have decided not to rely,
to any great extent, on the observation
of contacts. Harper' Magazine.

A Elood-Cur-ll- ag Feat.

Donaldson has added another fright
ful trick to his evolutions in the clouds
on the trateze bar. lie says to regu
ler drop is uninteresting now. Now he
does something worth uoing, he says.
The ring to which the trapeze is at-

tached affords him. an enlarged oppor-
tunity. He hangs oa to his toes on the
ring, snd when away isp half a mile
above the house-top- s, te lets go entire

i ! I ' f ( Vis Hi

ly and drops headlong doin, and again
catches himself with his tees on the bar.
This dropping act is pronounced the
most frightf al and blood curdling sight
ever witnessed. The atronaut hangs
down h-- s full length, straight and stiff,
and all of a sadden he drops and comes
swooping down, only to catch himself
nicely at the proper time. A wave of
the hands and a graceful salute from
the man hanging head downward bids
the awe-strick- multitude below to
quiet their fears, for he is all safe and
sound.

The Dinner Hour.
NothiDg in nature or society appears

to have so much specific gravity as
the dinner hour. It has gradually
sunk down, taking a cestury or two for
its descent, from 11 o'clock, when it
makes its first appearance in history, td9
o'clock, the hour when extreme fashion
dines in London. Queen Elizabeth
and her court dined at noon, and we
may tmat that the present prime minis-
ter of England was not giving a loyal
world a-- i erroueorn impieRiiou of the
proper hoar for dinner hen in " Lo-thai- r"

he fixes the tits 'as "a la'e
c.uC. 13 tUJ iiJ'JTtfsS I Jet
resteiirtd. The fashionable hour for din
ing in cor 'inenUsl cities is mneh earlier.
and thor.8a.nds of noble families in Ger
many and France adhere resolutely to
their two-- o clock dinner. Of course.
the vast majority of mankind never
dine at all. but eat what they can cel.
and at any hour which may be conven
ient, uut there is throucrhout the well- -
to-d-o world among the people who
have enough ' goods laid up to ena
ble them to invite their sonls to make
of their dinnT something more than a
mere necessity, and evident tendency
to postpone the principal meal of the
day to the evenirg, and as the life ef
fashionable psopie beoomes every year
fuller of varied occupation, to assign a
later honr for diuing.

This is probably due not so muoh to
the progress of luxury as the gradual
increase of objects of interest to men
of wealth. A few generations ago peo
ple in society were composed of the
classes who neither toiled nor spun, and
to whom the advent of the dinner honr
was welcome as it is on shipboard or in
the country An apparently impossible
line separated people cf fashion from
those who did any regular or gainful
work. And however agreeable it may
appear from the outside, it is probable
that mere dawdling, even when enliv
ened by the pursuit of women, does not
till the day like a regular occupation.
There are comparatively few people
nowadays who have nothing to do. It
is especially unusual to find among
those who possess suuicient energy and
ambition to assume and hold leading
positions in society, any who are not
impelled by these same qualities to ac
tive participation in the practical work
of life. Those who have inherited
wealth like to increase it. or at least to
employ it rationally. Those who have
received from their parents merely a
good name are inclined to gild it by
their own exertions. And in every con-
spicuous social circle in the world, ex- -
oedt, perhaps, in the first society, the
oourt-capable- s of Vienna, you will find
among its leaders cneraretic people who
have made their own names and their
own fortunes. The tendency of the
time being to an active employment of
the day, it is not surprising that mot- -
people prefer to finish tueir day s work,
whatever it may be. before entering nut
on so solemn and serious a business aa
a modern dinner now ia. It was one of
our gieat historians who said that the
dinner party was the highest expression
of civilization ; and when we consider
the number of trades, arts, and sciences
which concur to produce the daily re
sult, the drefses, the plate, the furni
ture, the flowers, the viands, and the
wines which are to be seen in the mod
ern formal dinner, it will be hard to
contest the apothegm.

lint there are some drawbacks insepa
rably oonneoted from this custom of
late dining. Two of the most evident
are the gradual abolition through this
means of informal evening visits, and
the startling decadence of the English
drama. In London the higher classes
have almost ceased to frequent the the-
ater. It is dimply impossible to dine at
eight and go to a play the same evening,
and therefore the people who habitually
dine at eight have ceased to go to the
theater. 1 he middle classes follow the
example of their betters and stay away ;
in fact, one attraction of places of
amusernement is taken away when the
gentlefolks cease to ge. The prices of
admission are too high for the masses- -

Tha consequence is that the theaters
are filled every night with a transient
crowd, composed chiefly cf the popula
tion of hotels. The same causes are
operating powerfully against theaters
m New York, though in a less degree,
as here the dinner hour is still some-
what earlier, and the hotel population
is not ao much inferior to the educated
Deonle of the city. The opera is less
affected than the stage ; for, while it
remains fashionable, people are willing
to dine a little earlier and more simply.
And yet, even in New York, the first
act of an opera is always sung to a full
gallery and empty boxes. The effect of
late dining upon dramatic art is undeni-
able, snd is continually increasing.
Kew York Tribune.

Xose Paint.

A former Brooklyn saloon-keepe- r,

who has been converted by the Quaker
ladies, has printed the recipes he used
to keep secret. He ssys bourbon or
rye whisky is manufactured from high-wine- s,

commonly called fusil-oi- l whis-
ky, made to-da- y and drank three days
after. It also contain vinegar, syrup,
oil of bourbon, French coloring, blue- -

stone, and other poisonous chemicals.
It costs from 90 cent to 81 a gallon, and
retails for 85 and 6 a gallon.

Cognac brandy is made from French
or coicgne spirits, burnt srgar, oil of
cognac, vinegar bluestone, Jamaica
rom. honey svrup. port wine, irencn
coloring, alum, and aloes. It eosts $2
a gallon, and retails from ?o to ,io a
g10 M- ..-.

Irish or Hootch whisky is ma.ie rrom
Canada wighwinea, or new diftilled
whisky, one week old, saltpeter, fine
salt, essence of oil of Scotch or Irish
whiaky, fusil oil, syrup, bluestone, St.
Croix rum, some imported Irish or
Scotch whisky for flavor. It costs $L50,
and retails for $G a gallon.

WTiat aells for the best old Holland
gia is made from French spirits, water,
oil of juniper syrup, white wine vine-
gar, bluestone. New England rum,
peach pips, with some imported gin for
flavor.

Old Tom g:n is made from the same
ingredients, but double syrup is added
to make it sweeter. It eos 1.21 a gal-

lon aad retails for S3. It is also bot-
tled as a medicine and sold for the kid-
ney disease.

Jamaica and St Croix rum is made of
double refinp-- highwicee, French col-

oring, oil of ram, fusil od, vinegar,
bluestone, burnt sutrar, molasses svrup,
with some imported Jamaica, Cuba, or
St Croix mm for flavor, alum, aloes,
and prune juice.

Stock-al- e or porter is dsltiVd with oil
of vitriol, strycheine. and squa fortis,
to make it keep. New ale is dilnted
with oil cf vitroil aad daraagrd molas-
ses. Lager beer containing a little malt,
plenty f water, some inferior hops,
rein, tar, saleiatas, soda, with four
different chemicals to make it keep af-

ter brewicg.
An denier saul that fimjs

sold over two-third- a cf the bars in New
York and Brooklyn sre poiEpounded as
above.

NUMBER 30.

tub Jsor.tirE,
At the oommei cement of the second

empire there stood facing the Hotel
Dieu, a gloomy building known as the
the most melancholy monument in
Paris. The form of tbisediuoe nnited
in some Dorio outlines the threatening
gloom of a malefactor's cell with the
profoucd sadness of a tomb. Its
double aspect cf incarceration sug
gested lor it a name once used technic
ally to deeenbe "the eut ance of a
prison," Bat in its new association the
" La Morgue " acquired an emphasis
of tragedy.

If the exterior of this building was
sad, its interior was appalling. A
chamber inclosed iu glass coutained
tables of black marble, upon whose in-
clined planes were stretched before the
public gaze the ghastly forms of sui-
cides or of unfortunates found drow ned
in the Seine. The institution was be-
gun in 1S04, and had as its design the
exposure of all victims of violence, ac-

cident, or suicide whose corpses Bhould
be found in the streets or waters ef
Paris. There tlmy were hriJ for a time
for the purpose of identification or of
recognition py irieniis.

Apfmlling as Us p.-ii-s was. a morbid
fascination made it the central attrac-
tion of its neighborhood ; it was actu
ally courted as a place of rendezvous,
and a noted end of the promenade.
People rnshed there daily, as to a morn-
ing gazette or exciting bulletin, and the
scenes of its real grief were mocked by
brutal curiosity, and sometimes by re-
volting levity.

There came a day at last when the
most hardened habitues of the morgue
coal i no longer look upon it without a
shudder.

To obliterate all traces of that bloody
time, Napoleon III. transferred the site
of this melancholy institution, and
changed the oliaraoiir of its architect-
ure to a plan more in accord with his
smiling renovations, Built upon the
little arm of the Seine that separates
the isle of St. Louis from the city, the
new morgue occupies a miniature des-
ert, and conceals in decent isolation the
details of its work. Staircases of stone
descend from it on every side, and
serve to facilitate the reception of the
drowned, who, excepting in the heat of
revolution, when cannon sweep the
streets, constitute in major part the
patronage of this funereal hostelry.

The morgue is composed of two cham-
bers or saloons, the largest of w hich,
divided in two spaces by a partition of
glass. It is not always this larger sa-
loon that bears testimony of the most
terrible traeedies. There is a secret
hall, a " salle jtrivee," devoted to the
dead who have been withdrawn from
the public gaze, or those already reoog-nize- d,

who await their enshrouding.
Here the processes of autopsy take
place, and confrontations are made of
accused murderers with their victims.

It was in this lesser chamber that the
murderer Tranpmann recognized with
horror the Kaupt family, who had been
miraculously recovered" from a ditch in
which he had buried them. The pop-
ular excitement was at that time so fu-
rious that La Morgue had to be closed
and guarded by soldiers to prevent the
abhorred wretch from falling into the
hands of an avenging mob.

The revolution of September made
few contributions to the new morgue,
nor was it crowded during the siege,
for they who fell aa heroes were regis-
tered among the battalions ; but in the
time ef their bombardment there were
mangled bodies brought there hourly,
chiefly of ffarnin who had beeu collect-
ing shells to sell as cariosities, or of
old people overtaken by unforeseen ex-
plosions parents killed with children
whom their arms vainly sought te pro
tect young mothers pierced through
the breast, where her babe's lips were
still pressed.

During the commune it became im
possible to centralize the disposition of
the killed, and temporary morgues
were established in the chapels of the
cemeteries. As there were no conven
iences there for suspending the clothing
to view, the dead were left in the ha-
biliments in which they fell, and what
ever objects had been found in their
pockets were laid upon their breasts to
assist identification. When the insur
rection reached its climax even these
provisions ceased : the bodies were
placed in the trenches where they were
to be buried, and the trenches were left
for a short time open to aliow the in-
spection of those who sought their
missing friends. Wlien the Versaillaia
took possession of Paris the dead were
stretched at the foot of the wall where
they had fallen, and the pavements of
the streets became the morgue.

The Seine is always the tirincioal re
source of these unfortunates of Paris
who would escape from life. So com-
mon ia this mode of
that when there is brought into the
morgue a corpse taken from the river,
the spectators exclaim, without interest,

Ah, it is only one drowned I U a less
the viotim happens to be a yonng and
pretty woraan, not yet disfigured by
death, the connoisseurs scarcely lock at
the pitiful form, upon whuse head a
Blender jet of water falls. The objects
that draw crowds ar-- victims of assas-
sination, or of suicide that haunts the
imagination by soma harrowing associa
tion.

A Small Lice of Samples.

A member of the Saginaw county bar
was recently in one of our thriving in-

terior towns on professional business.
In the offioe of the hotel he was

by a very agreeable gentleman,
evidently of the genus drummer, who
wanted to know " where he was from."
The legal gentleman not exactly relish
ing the stranger s lamuianty, answered
oilor It--, 1Vo lMnik" Tt. aaavri
question waa, " For what house are von
traveling?" "For my own." "You
are I May I ask your name? "Yon
may." Pause enjoyable to the law
yer, embarrassing to me otner. eu
(desperately), what la your name 7'

Jones." " What line are yon in 7

I don't understand you, sir. "What
are yon selling y impauenu) ).

Brains " tcooly). The drummer saw
hia opportunity, and looking at the oth
er from head to loot, ne aaia siowiy.
" WelL yoa appear to carry a d d
small line of samples. Blackstone
savs be owes that drummer one. M--
trjit Journal of Commerce

The Tnrt
N. P. McGrath. owner of Tom Bowl

ing, has published a card about the con-

dition of tliat famous horse, and warm-
ly denies that be originated a gambler's
fiction to make the horse sell low in the
pools. He saya for aome ntlnowa rea-
son Tom Bowling's jockey waa in-

structed to bold the borne and not let
l.im exert himae.f unnecessarily, lom
Bowling's struggle to get his head free
to go on, threw him out of his stride
and he struck himself on the near fore
leg, causing a swelling which developed
ittclf the same night. . Opinion was di-

vided aa to wheher the horse was bro-
ken down, and I am frank to say that at
first I feared he was. It waa otdy after
he had been examined by such turfmen
and surgeon aa Mr. LitUefieid, the
trainer, and Dr. Catnech, who

it only a brnise and not in
jury to tendon, that I had hopes of hia
recovery.

r.CK-fTi,- T. at a church fair on Ida
HU1, a largo and frosted cake waa of
fered to the person who saotiij gueea
nearest to the correct weight, at ton

enta a guess. The pastor urged
young lawyer to invest a dime. The
practitioner replied, I'll piay you a
jtajrae t etio.har to see who get the
cie, but I don't understand th other

Jt LOO SI!
The pencil marks you see aroviDd

(thus) mean that yotir
is out or unpaid, and that

yon are requested' to pay tip at one.
We would take great pleasure in extend-
ing credit to our frieuds and patron,
but cash alone will pay cxjenfces, and
we are (treed to adhere to a strict rasj
rule. We hope yoa will comprehend
and appreciate the neco&sity of sr.ch a
course, and renew yoxtr snbsoriptiou
without delay. We solicit your favor.

C--a We enter nc new naint a on our
books without the mon-- v iu aiTi cv

SITINGS AND IKUNGS.

SrxBAT school, teaches "Anna, what
must one do ia order to be forgiven ? "
Anna " He must sin ! "

Tits startling declaration is made by
an writer that the whole civil-
ized world, " regarded in a mass, ia liv-
ing beyond its means."

Tub latest joke abont "Tapper's
Proverbial Philosophy " is that it has
been dramatized by Mr. Dion Bouci-can- lt

for the Q neon's Theater.
At 9 o'clock at night, when yon see

the big dipper with the handle toward
you, aud the tail or the come in the
bowl, it is about time to take a drink.

It is painful to hear aa nngodly man
remark duriug the heated terra that
"it's aa hot as ginger," when everybody
knows that he means something else.

Sa,rr Young America to his pspa:
"Pa, be you a Britisher?" "Yes,
mv son, 1 waa born in England."
".Well, we whipped you," retorted the
youngster.

Th Aufttrain expedition which sailed
for the Polsr sess two years a (ro haa not
bon heard from 6iuv aud the seien-tifi- o

people are turning therasclvea into
interrogstion points.

" Yks, bit," aaid a Michigan Fonrh
of July orator, " Putnaai went right
into the wolfs den, dragged her out,
and the independence of America was
secured.

Thb Virginia yonth who wouldn't
enter college because the faculty
wouldn't let him bririff his three coach
do.rs along, atruck a strong blow at the
very roots of deepotiein.

From every grain growing county in
California there is now a demand for
labor, and on thousands of fields the
grain will have to be allowed to stand
until hands can b; procured to eut it.

Ah eastern paper contained no edito-
rial and only one local item for four
days, on account of repairs to the ofllce.
The " repairs" consisted of putting a
lock on a door and washing the win
dows.

It is proposed to plant the San Joa-
quin valley, CL, with the eucalyptus
or blue gum trees. For a length of two
hundred miles, and with a width vary
ing from forty to fifty miles, the bottom
is level and almost treeless.

Circttm stances alter cases. For in
stance, when a Virginian arose in
chnrch and said : " Here's a hundred
dollar bill for the old boss behind the
pulpit !" no one thought of having him
put out.

When you see a young fellow strike
a match to light his cigar, and then re-
store the nnoonsnmed fragment to hia
vest pocket, accept it as a sign that ha
has been reading some good booa on tne
necessity of economy for young men
about to marry.

Thk amount of gabble performed by
a narlor crowd on a wet day at the sea
side is said to be perfectly appalling.
"The women, God bless them, is not
exactly the exprosiion of dyspeptio
guests at the hotels who are forced to
listen to the din.

LrrTha Teneiope Marrowfat is a child
who is keenly alive to what is going oa
about her. Wiping the molasses
from her mouth, at the breakfast table,
the other morning, ahe sweetly said :

If I should ever die of hvdro; liobia.
pupa, you won't let em cut out my liver,
will you 1

Tux acme 'a-- s been reached in the
pathos of titles by a music publisher,
who has produced a tonching piece of
mew-sic- k under the pathetio name of
"Mother Brin My Little Kitten.".
We propone getting out a companion
piece, " Daddy, Have you Drowned
the Poppies ? "

' Mi spirits is crushed, Jane, crush-
ed," sobbed Mrs. Marrow at to Mrs.
Quoggs. That lovely bowquette
yon reraembar which it waa I, Mar-
gery Marrowfat, as sent it to Mrs.
Hpliven's funeral. Well, the oard got
lost, and nobody k owed as who it
came from." And here her gnat an-
guish slopped over afresh.

There is another big streak of light
in the South Carolina mirk. In spite
of all the thieving and rowiag and or
ganized anarchy, the number of schools
in the state ran np within four year
from C34 to lOlii, and of school-nhiidre- u

from 80,000 to nearly 77,000. There ia
encouragement in these figuiea, and
hope.

A ii ah in Tnwt awirilinir to Thfi Tur
lington Hawkeye, died recently wtio
has taken his county paper for twelve
years without pnying for it. Upon the
day of his burial the kind-hearU- d, for-
giving editor called to see him for the
last time, and stuffed a linen duster and
a couple of palm leaf bats in" a eoflio.
lie waa preparing him for a warmer cli
mate.

Motjxt Ararat has been ancroached
upon by journalistic enterprise, and
a newspaper, Whiffs from Ararat, baa
been established by the American pil-
grima at the very foot of the mountain.
The paper contains aome local topios,
quotes the price of girla as wivea in the
Amenian villages, varying from .1 to

10, and discnMtea the peaaast notion
that the world rests on a large ox which,
being irritated by a fly, tosses its head
and thus cause earthquakes.

Dasbcrt Nrws : " Have yon a letter
for Bridget Murphy f " No." said the
Danbury postmaster, the other after-
noon. "Or for Kate Murphy?" "No."
"Or Patrick Murphy?" "No." "Or
Michael Murphy "No." "Or
Teddy Murphy ? " "No." "Or Tim
Murphy ?" " No ; no lett here for
anybody named Murphy." " Fhat a
post-oflio- e I " exolaimed Mrs, Murphy,
taking her leave. And, "I wonder

liriiirt Tina Mnrphy waa the baby."
cogitated the pofitmstr, aa he noted
her heavy-hearte- d departure.

QrKE Victoria, not content with
dressing very plainly herself (and even
shabbily at time, and with repressing
every tendency to dressiness on the
part of the ladies of the royal family,
is ia the habit of snubbing those ladies
of the court who indulge in what
her majesty is pleased to consider an
over-dressine- ss of style. I wish ehe
would get the English damea aad dam-
sel a to have their evening dreassa made
a little hfpher in the corsage. I ara
told that the bad taste in drees of the
Dnobeaa cf Edingburgh is sonwthing
fearful to contemplate, lint latest in-

novation in that line consists la appear-
ing at the opra in a large lace-ca-

plentifully bidizecod with bows and
flowers, which novel head-dre- as eausca
her royal and imperial bigbneaa to look
more like a middle ajred dowager than
a blooming bride. Lwy ll'X'prr in
rh.iL !.Tub Virginia City Entrpris6 ssys :

" As the 9 o'clock traia left town l&t
night, the insntahle "last man" made
his appearance at the corner of Vnioa
and C. streets. He hd no mere than
marked the train moving away, and got
his mouth into swearing shape, bt fur-bo-

th

heels flew, and h txk a aestupoa
the cold, cold groruiJ, with such in

that his plug hat bounded aev-tr- al

feet ia the air. En trying to save
his hat his valine ewe-p- ed. and wnnt
hooting down the atoep erosa-stree- t.

He sat a moment aud gazed at the
train, the la4 ur of which was

jaat crwiEg tl low'r Prt ot tha ,u4
in which ha was aaatl, wbea he made

few remarks, which may bea
thus Jtej : ' 1-i

. ; i -- f r ?'
bot noti; teg could be eaHod gtv!
square Washoe swearing, until he get
up and began c!enii;g his overcoat
pocket of pieces ff broken bottles and
whisky-nocke- d tobacoo and other debris.
It waa then that he got down to fc

wprfc,"


